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memory. The hall was filled and there was an over-
flow of people in the courtyard. People eager to see
the Swami pressed each other shoulder to shoulder, to
pass into the hall. The Swami seeing these earnest
unmanageable crowds, announced that he would
lecture in the open air. The enclosure, the court-
yard of the Haveli, is a large one and there is a
temple-like structure with a raised platform in the
centre. The Swami ascended on the platform and
there he stood superb, a giant in his superb physique,
robed in orange, like a Rishi of old, with his large
fairy eyes magnetising the very air. He had a
dopatta swung round him and he had a large orange
turban in the fashion of a Punjabi. This lion of
Vedanta roared and thundered for hours, keeping the
Punjabis spell-bound and lifting them up to the
delectable heights of his mental eminence.
Lahore was struck, as was struck far off America,
by this bold, strong monk who owed his inspiration
to no less a personage than Paramhamsa Ram
Krishna. One could see the flame of inspiration
burning before him in this great person. There was
in those days one Professor Bose's circus playing in
Lahore and one of the lectures of Swami Viveka-
nanda was on " JBbakti " in Bose's circus tent.
I did not know Swami Rama then, but it was he
who arranged all those lectures and he was of opi-
nion that Swami Vivekananda was at his best while
speaking on Vedanta for that was his subject
Swami Rama told me: " While going back with
him to Dhyan Singh's Haveli from BoseV circus,